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leave the village. Her children were too young
to do chena work; so that it was not possible any
longer to support herself in Beddagama. In Kote-
goda, where the Arachchi's relations lived, there was
paddy land and cocoanuts, and rain fell in plenty
every year. They would give her a hut, and a
little land; she would marry her children there; she
had always said that Beddagama was an unholy
place, full of evil and evil omens. She packed up
her few possessions in a bullock hackery, which
she borrowed from the Korala, and set out for Kote-
goda. The Arachchi's house was abandoned to the
jungle. There was no one to inhabit it; and indeed
no one would have been foolhardy enough to go and
live in it. It was ill-omened, accursed, and very soon
came to be known as the haunt of devils. It seemed
to make a long fight against the jungle. The fence
itself merged into the low scrub which surrounded
it, growing into a thick line of small trees. The wara
bushes, with their pale grey thick leaves and purple
flowers, the rank grass, the great spined slabs of
prickly pear, crawled out from under the shadow
of the fence over the compound up to the walls and
the very door. But the walls were thicker and
better made than those of most huts: the roof was
of tiles; there was no cadjan thatch to be torn and
scattered by the south-west wind. The rains of the